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Shall » Wc ado tc the great, ' Etrange's $ Name ; ; 
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Who like a pitying ; God, _ ' ruth advance, | 
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Reſcuing the World from ſtupid Ignorance. yy 


Truth, which ſo Tong 1 in anck Darkneſs ay, 


Raiſes her ſruncing Head, and views the Day. 
A 3 Truth, 
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Truth, the Firfi-born of Heaven ! and Being had, 
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Ex the valt World was from the « Chaos made t 
'Twas That form'd Sovls; and by a Power ſublime, 


Was all in all, the yery i>d Divine: 
Maghby Vice and Wlany CT. v) C| 
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By LAW 4 and falſe} FÞition 


Baniſht the Noble Ferize from its = 
As Weleſs in the Politicky ank Great. 


Then Frgud and Flarfegyſarl in Coprts 
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And tE 1 Do 
Grave Judges, C hurch-men, and W] Fenates no 
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Ev'n Laws and Goſpel, Were : corrupt | c00., 
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Unknown Religh ms | firſt, their Poyſor burkd, _-- 
Ang wyh New Lights Debapchis the giddy Worlds 


Not the Rebellion, $ inbders Heres Race, _ 


Henke Lpirgeſal —_ and Mikhings roſe, 5 _ 
And Friends x0 Fijends, Parents tg Sons, werg Foes, 
The Infpir'd Rabble, now wou'd Monarchs Rule, 
And Government was turn'd to Ridiculc: 
Ne:Wifhates, no.0:der, wanObayid's) © 1 tn 
But NewCini2Lows, by naves and Yallains axade.: 


And ainay'H las weir yglicas'd the) Etanmock: Roger: 0 
Theon'\Rery'riqs; | Treaſans,” Murtbers, did: cnfuc, | 
And total ®ifaulur ion from d:un Wicw. 
Far>lifery God's whnoiaceid fogndize\Plawey)”. 2121 
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The Lord of Life, his yy rudely torn, 
To Flames was by the C ommon- Hangman bort.” 
Here Noble Stafford fell, on Death's great Stage," 
A Viflim to the Lawleſs Peoples rage. 1 
Calm as a Dove, receiv'd a ſhameful Death; 
To Undeccive the World, reſign d his Breath ; ” 
And like a God, dy'd to redeem Our Faith. 


*75bm. Ar * Golkanhs, they BY the'r Infathde. Bios) A 
With Scenes\of Blood, and. Humane Sacrifice, * * [| 
Men Conſecrate to Hearn, were: piere-meal. how d | 
For.Spott:and/Paſtume, tothe, brutal\Craw. bnA 
The World.ran Mad;'.and cach diſtemper'd: Brain, | 
Did ftrange and different Frenzies entertain 303 [1 / 
Here Politick" Miſchiefs,: there-Ambition (way'd: yi 
ThcC redulous: Reft, wet Fool. and'iC omard-Med:): !. 
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The Wiſcr-few, who did:th\ Infetion ſhun, 
Were thbgſe: maoſt:lyablecte be undone": '') 
Honour, as Breach of Priviledge, was detected ; 
And Common Senſe, was Popiſbly affeted. 


Thus baſhful Frith as #iftim'z On our Shive,” 
And none the frighted Hirtze dupſt rotorer 
No Pepſext annds ghc-Moafer xo Oltbrivg,! * | 
And frqpache fare; Rock, thi Firgihi favell-1/t 01) 3 

0 Cartiusthowelt Procipice-would Teap,”"s" 
i Romy gnighe figm! the dire Contagion —_ ; 
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You, Mighty Sir, ſftretch'd your all Conguering Hand. 


You tun'd your Sacred Lyre, and ſopt = Rage 
Of thisxbardvh 8/ this Aiteaipe' Age.” a 
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By the ſoft force of\Charrkiag Bloquence, 
You cas'd Our-Feaxs, and brought us back to Senſe. 


By You the fatal Riddle was reveal'd, 
Which Hel”s Dark Malice long had keep't conceal'd. 
You, pointed out'the. amd thar did the Deed 

For which fo many Innocents did Bleed. 

Tis plain! andche denys:the/Noon-day light; 
Who queſtions the-vaſt'Reaſon\which-you write: + 
"Tis brave} 'Tis Noble: 7rath,"Divinely ſpoke ! | 


Detecting, Hnaves,) who willingly miſtook > 
Ic ſhews the Source from wherice the Miſchief broke. 


The Melancholly Self-Murtherer You. trace 
Thro' his Death-ſearching Paths en to the fatal Place : 
$i The: 
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The Pifure you have drawn fo Juſt, ſo True, 

We have the very Fad it (elf in view. 

And with a juſt diſdain thoſe Authors hate, 

Who on the Innocents transferr'd his Fare ; 
A Sacrifice to ſave a vile Eftate. 

"Tis You alone theſe Truths to be admur'd 

Have Writ, as with a Fiery Tongue Inſpir'd. 
ThisCrowns your Labours,makes your Works compleat; 


Which, like your ſe/f, are eminently Great. 


